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i PORTRAITS OF AMATEURS. | lodger, whose impatience to be waited on, 
aly meet HENRY DAVID FISHER. and the easy carelessness of the Irish ser- 
The above young amateur, Mr. Fisher, is | vant, made the scene irresistibly droll, and 
’ ° ’ i 7 ° 4 4 
westreet § the son of the celebrated Mr. Fisher, one of | brought down the plaudits of the whole 
nansw ff the Adelphi company, and who is a great audience. This was the last time we saw 
18, De-R s.vourite with the public, and who in the young Fisher play, which convinced . : oa 
stirring dramas, such as are produced at the ro - haem — The A — net ee 
above theatre, has no equal in a particular | Mildmay, in the drama of ‘Still Waters run 
200M5, Deep,’ he is very clever in, although of a to- 
} ty 8 


line of acting. His son Henry is a chip of 
the old block, and a favourite one he is, 
_begs ‘§ for he possesses rare talent, both natural and 
ane acquired ; he is well educated, and for one 
the recesf 80 young, bids fair to become an ornament 
mbellishef to the regular boards. We understand he 
aaa, ani bas only seen eighteen summers, but in ca- 
‘and that if pacity, one would be led to believe he had 
ing in ti seen thirty. He has a youthful look, with 
ye ‘a sharp keen eye, and a face full of anima- 
raried Sele |, ° : A 
iding a neg tion and expression. He is about the mid- 
_ Quadriliif dle stature, and in juvenile genteel comedy 
po ihe < parts he is gentlemanly and pleasing. In 
‘Thompson many of the bustling characters in broad 
fe 4 — farce he is buoyant, easy, and playful, a la 
tually at jC: Mathews, whilst in many other char- 
t quality. “cers, such as Simmonds in the ‘Spitalfields 
pest qu’ | Weaver,’ he is quaint, humorous, witty and 
droll in the extreme. In the new farce of 
weve o'coi Lei on Parle Francais,’ lately brought out 
ad W. J. Ke'fat the Adelphi, he undertakes the char- 
yeeeie; Hapactor of Anna Maria, a maid-of-all-work. 
osees *4 Nothing can excel his looks, actions, and 
Kugware-1fbrogue as an Irish girl, and his make-up for 
‘To be ba the character is most complete. Nothing 
srwarded tofcould excel his pert consequence, while 
m Squar’yPriting upon the lodgers, and the mode and 
hanner of his cleaning the boots for the lady 

















tally different description of character. We 
mention this to shew his versatile talent. 
Likewise Don Cresar De Bazan, a character 
he is very successful in. We are informed, 
when a boy at school, he was always acting 
with his schoolfellows, and is considered a 
good mimic. He has an excellent Irish 
accent, as well as Scotch, and we advise him 
to study such parts, as he is better qualified 
for broad Farce, than any other line in 
the Drama, particularly Irish characters, 
which if he perseveres in, in time, he may 
make his way, and become a public favourite. 





HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 

The excitement about the new opera— 
‘Robin Hood,’ seems unabated. Each night 
of its performance the theatre is crowded 
in every part; the enthusiasm is as 
great as ever, and effort is always made to 
obtain a repetition of the most ‘ taking’ 
morceaux. That no repetition takes place is 
greatly tothe credit of the artists. If en- 
cores are firmly resisted in an establishment 
of this importance we shall soon find an im- 
provement in this respect in our concert- 





rooms, some of which have, during the past 
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year, presented disgraceful scenes of riot. | despairing princess in a faultless manner, 


The overture to* Robin Hood’ is scarcely 
worthy of the opera, Why should not Mr. 
Macfarren write another? He has the ex- 
ample-of Beethoven, who wrote three over- 
tures to his‘ Fidelio.’ 





PRINCESS’S. 

This fashionable and favourite house 
opened for the season on Saturday evening, 
the 27th ult., under auspicious circumstances, 
and we should be disposed to predict that, 
at its conclusion, the spirited lessee will be 
enabled veraciously to report that his 
campaign has been a most successful one. 
Mr. A. Harris, as the successor of Mr. 
Charles Kean, has a high reputation to | 
maintain, and he appears determined oq 
spare no effort to achieve his object. The 
curtain was raised at the Princess’s upon | 
the first night, to present, to an audience | 
upon the tip-toe of expectation, Victor 
Hugo's well-known piece, ‘Ruy Blas,’ 
adapted for the English stage by Mr. Ed- 
mund Falconer, in order to afford an old | 
familiar acquaintance upon the London | 
boards to make his appearance in a new 
character. It will be superfluous to say | 
that we allude to M. Fechter, so famous | 
and popular at the Parisian theatres, as the | 
hero in such pieces as ‘La Dame aux Ca- 
melias, ‘ Les’ Freres 
‘Pauline, and the eminent French 
actor at St. James’s theatre, where he was 





favourably greeted with the applause of | 
select English audiences, who, stimulated, | 
we suppose, by the circumstance of having | 
been born in England, felt desirous to ap- | 
pear in the presence of his countrymen to | 
delineate characters in what he would term | 
his native tongue. He did so most effec- | 


tively, and while there was a slight trace of 
the Gallic brogue or accent, it was allowed 
that he displayed nearly the same command 
over the language he had adopted as that in 
which he had formerly been accustomed to 
communicate wtth his audience. 

He has great natural power, a cultivated 
mind, and a correct taste, which, combined, 
must insure success. Mr. Walter Lacy, as 
the designing cold-hearted villain, played 
up to his reputation, and Mr. A. Harris, as 
the gay, profligate, but not wholly 
abandoned Don Cesar, was unexception- 
able. Miss Heath, as Marie de Neuberg. 


delineated the vindictive, love-sick, and 


We have not left ourselves room to say 
more to-day of Mr. Harris’s smart little 
comedy, entitled ‘Susan Smith,’ which 
opened the ball, than to state it was well 
received, and that Miss Murray, as a 
sentimental fair one, was most effective. 
We will, however, take an early oppor- 
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tunity of returning to the charge. 





THE CABINET. 
The following address was spoken by Mr. 


Chevalier on the Ist inst. :— 


Like Volunteers, who serve for love not pay, 
And though not soldiers, fight as well as they, 
We Amateurs of Thespis’ noble art 

Meet here to-night to play our humble part. 
Melpomene and ‘| halia we invoke, 

And all the gods,—we do not mean a joke. 

No mercenaries ~.., like Bomba’s fickle band, 
Who turned their backs upon their native land ; 
But like Garibaldi, all for lovewe do,— 

Of course we hope to win your favour too. 
Though lovers of the art, artists we are none, 
No more than they who dabble with the brush for 


un; 
But doing what we do for love, not gain, 
We hope our labour will not be in vain. 
We hope to please, and trust you will be kind 
To our small merits—to our failings blind ; 
And of the Critics, if any there be here, 
We beg that they will not be too severe: 
Thus then you come as friends all to admire 
And not to criticize, or launch satire 
Upon our pictures ;—they’re ready framed behind, 
For you to look at, when we draw up the blind: 
They are not very grand, but rather small, 
In fact, they’re the Cabinet size, that’s all; 
But though our pictures are not very great 
Still great ones may be seen at any rate. 
Some say the Drama’s palmy days are past, 
And that of actors we have seen the last ; 
That is all delusion—all a myth, 
Old Drury Lane proves—thanks to E. T, Smith. 
When saw we sucha galaxy appear 
On any boards as he has gathered here 
Or when did Jonathan send such a lot 
Of acting authors here, as now we've got >— 
There’s Dion Boucicault with Colleen Bawn 
At the Adelphi—almost threadbare worn ; 
And Irish Brougham—not Brougham and Vaus. 
The author actor—not the man of law: 
And then there’s Watkins, and Goughenheim fair, 
Moving both in a Celeste-ial air ; 
I mean, of course, the air of the Lyceum, 
At which theatre any one may see’em 
But now, one word before the curtain rises, 
About our pictures of the smallest sizes ; 
The subjects for the most part, as you know, 
Are from immortal Shakespeare’s Sthello, 
First there’s the Moor, of whom I’ll say no mot, 
Lest you should vote my prologue all a bore: 
And of Iago, all that I can say— 
~ every dog you know must have his day)— 

s, that you'll give him but a pepe bearing, 
And till the play is done, avoid all sneering. 
The rest I'll leave to you, there’s such a number: 
To wind up all, as Cool as a Cucumber, 





After which the tragedy of ‘ Othel 
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followed ; the various characters were ably 
sustained by the members of the club, and 
for a first attempt we may safely congratu- 
late the gentlemen forming this new club, 
but we consider it rather a bold attempt to 
try one of the most difficult of Shakespeare’s 
plays to begin with; however, they acted 
judiciously by having, as it appeared a 
sufficient number of rehearsals to be euabled 
to understand the business of the stage, and 
to their credit, they were all well up in the 
text. Mr. W. A. Chevalier, who wrote and 
spoke the address, delivered it very cleverly, 
making every point tell upon the ear of the 
audience ; and as we have published it, we 
must leave our readers to form their own 
estimates of its merits, but we cannot pass 
it without remarking the lines alluding to 
Drury Lane, and Mr. E. T. Smith's com- 
pany, were caught up immediately, and the 
most enthusiastic applause followed, and at 
the conclusion the Author was heartily 
congratulated upon retiring. Mr. Holl, who 
undertook the part of Othello, evidently 
had studied hard, and took a proper view 
ofthe author’s meaning ; he was very pains- 
taking, and in the second act, where he was 
wrought up to jealousy, he displayed very 
considerable emotion and pathos; the solilo- 
quy beginning, “Then, farewell, the tran- 
quil mind,” was delivered in a beautiful 
pathetic manner, and created a burst of ap- 
probation. His action is dignified and 
graceful, but he requires more acquaintance 
with the stage, being rather Qeficient in his 
manner of treading it; upon the whole, 
we consider his first attempt a very success- 
ful effort. Mr, J. Bishop shewed evident 
signs of having played Iago before. He 
has a good delivery and a full round voice, 
and understood the character in all its bear- 
ings. Ifhe would walk to and fro the stage 
when he is delivering some of the soliloquies 
in the first scenes, he would find it would 
relieve his action, which is rather restrained 
than otherwise; however it was a most clever 
personification of the character, and a little 
more of the sturdy villain would have made 
it more finished. The part of Cassio was 
very much cut down, and we were sorry 
the drunken scene was omitted, however 
what Mr, H. Chevalier had to do was done 
very efficiently. The small character of 
Montano was very nicely acted by Mr, A. 
Stewart, who was dressed very well. Mr. 
J. Culley spoke too quickly as Roderigo, and 
did not make himself of sufficient conse- 











quence, when he fell out with Lago; he was 
well up in the text, and that is very 
material ; in other respects the character is 
not an enviable one to play. The other 
characters in the hands of Messrs, Stanley, 
Stacey, Ransford, Bellingham, Sinclair, and 
Howard, were rendered as well as they 
usually are upon such occasions. A Miss 
Cooper was the Desdemona; she is rather 
stout, has a light eye, aad a pleasing and 
intellectual face ; we understand it was her 
first attempt, and every allowance should be 
made on such occasions ; she was very 
attentive to the by-scenes, a great trait in 
favour of an amateur. She delivered the text 
very smoothly, and only required more 
power in the impassioned scenes ; she was 
lady-like in her demeanour, and in light 
genteel comedy will be seen to great 
advantage. Miss Lizzy Harrison, as 
Emilia, was warmly applauded; she does 
ample justice to the character, and we know 
no amateur lady who cau give so much force 
to the character, 

The farce of ‘Cool as a Cucumber’ 
followed, and gave Mr. Harry Chevalier an 
excellent opportunity of displaying his 
comic abilities to a great extent in the 
character of Plumper, which he took 
advantage of. He was capital in the 
character, and was ably supported by 
Messrs, Colley and Stewart; the Misses 
Fancourt and Travers did all their parts 
required, and the farce terminated with 
great eclat. The audience was very 
numerous and highly respectable; but we 
were sorry to see some young gentlemen in 
military uniform cause a long altercation 
with some others in the stalls. 

Christian Duties,—The Christian has, whén alone 
his thoughts to watch ; in the family, his temper; in 
company, his tongue. It will be his endeavour to 
illustrate his devotions in the morning by his actions 
during the day. 

Mrs, Ellis says, as a babe is a mother’s anchor, 
she cannot go far from moorings. And yet a true 
mother never lives so little in the present as. when b 


the side of the cradle. Her thoughts follow the 
imaged future of her child. 

‘“‘Mother,” said a sprightly girl of nineteen, “ they 
say marriages are made in heaven; do you think 
they are?” ‘ Well, poben, they are; but they 
seem a long time in coming down to some of us,” 

A gentleman was one day arranging music for a 
young lady to whom he was paying his addresses.— 
“Pray, Miss D——, what time do you prefer? ”— 
— (she replied), any time, but the quicker the 

etter.”’ 

A beggar in Dublin had been a long time besieging 
an old, gouty, testy, gentleman, who crustily refused 
his mite. ‘ Ah, please your honour’s honour, said 
the mendicant, I wish your heart was as soft as 
your toes,” 
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CORRESPONDENCE, 
Norice.—All Communications for the Editor to be 
Sorwarded, postage paid, to the Printer, No. 16, 
Yardley Street, Wilmington Square, Clerkenwell, 
and Advertisements to be forwarded not later than 
Monday, 12 o'clock. 

KE. Granville.— We received the poetry, it shall have 
our consideration. 

M.S.—We never received the letter you name, it 
must have been mislaid. 

C. Bryan.— We request he will send the money for 
the advertisement immediately, the account has 
been sent twice. 

A New Sub.— We will look out the back numbers, 
and send them. 

Amateur.— V2 cannot go the distance without our 
cab hire. 

R. J. M. Mills.— We cannot account for the absence 
of Miss Wilmot from the Strand. 

M. M.—Zhe MS. has come to hand, we will look it 
over, 





Che Cheatrical Journal, 
WEDN ESDAY, NOVEMBER 4, 1860. 


WITCHES Y. FAIRIES. 

A mad World, my masters ! 

‘A Shaksperian Student’ casts his glove 
to *B. W. W.’ in the columns of the Tuxa- 
TRICAL JOURNAL. Good! but would it not 
have been something better, if he had not 
fallen into that most baneful practice which 
so frequently bespatters polemics, and renders 
discussion unwholesome, (viz) personal in- 
vective. 

Forsooth, my opponent has consulted 
with ‘actors, critics, and others,’ upon the 
merits of the ‘fairy hypothesis,’ and has 
come to the conclusion that any one who 
can aver that the witches are otherwise than 
coarse and repulsive is no better than one 
belonging to a region in which there used to 
be owls of a certain kind. In the first 
place, it strikes me very forcibly, that when 
he penned his inexplicable effusion, ‘ A 
Shaksperian Student,’ must himself have 
constituted a counterpart of the major of the 
owls that have emanated from that mystic 
region to which he refers, else he would not 
be so stupidly obstinate, (as well as so mani- 
festly regardless,) in his dissection of the 
theory which, in conjunction with the former 
editor of ‘The Players,’ I have humbly en- 
deavoured to s»pport. Let me ask, does not 
my argument deserve some credence, some 
consideration equally with that of my self- 


he some cause, some primary reason for the 
advancement of the ‘ fairy hypothesis.’ What 
I have put forward has been in the spirit of 
argumentum ad homines, and I have yet to 
be convinced that the matter is one of such 
slight importance, or of such little moment 
tothe human race as ‘ A Shaksperian Stu- 
dent’ would have us believe. The question 
of witches and fairies is not an insubstantial 
instance of the gui bono cry! May I ask 
what proof‘ A Shaksperian Student,’ has 
offered that he has considered and recon- 
sidered the arguments of ‘ Wilfrid Wisgast’ 
and myself: in faith it has not appeared. 
Whilst ‘A Shaksperian Student,’ has 
altogether slurred over the instances quoted 
by me in support of the ‘ fairy hypothesis,’ 
and ridiculed the good faith of Dr. Forman, 
he has simply quoted in affirmation of the 
traditional stage witches the sentences 
with which I am, of course, well acquainted, 
containing the words ‘choppy fingers,’ 
‘skinny lip,’ &c., all which ouly goes to 
bear out my argument, that they sdmply 
assume the form of witches, but are noé¢ of 
their kind, because those expressions are 
contained in the observations of Macbeth 
and Banquo, when they encountered the 
weird sisters on the ‘blasted heath.’ Of 
course, Dr.Forman did not call the quotations 
made by ‘A Shaksperian Student,’ inter- 
polations. Nobody said he did. This is 
but another chimera of his own creation. 

But lo! ‘A Shaksperian Student’ has 
consulted critics, actors, and others, on the 
matter, and they have helped him to his de- 
cision. Although he evidently supposes 
this gives solidity to his argument, in my 
opinion it shows at once his own weakness 
of comprehension in the matter, for it re- 
duces him to the mere mouthpiece of others ; 
and moreover, so far as the opinions of actors, 
&c., are concerned, this must carry but very 
little weight, for these were the very persons 
that inaugurated, and have ever since fostered 
the mistake, for such I believe it to be. 

Sir William D’Avenant and his coadjutors 
conceived that they understood much about 
Shakspeare, which has since been proved all 
a myth; and so, at no very distant period, 
will this, their abortion of Macbeth’s witches, 

‘A Shaksperian Student’ is further of 
opinion that ‘ the late editor of the ‘ Players’ 
would be worth opposing;’ but that he 
probably ‘retracts,’ (I can vouchsafe that 
that talented gentleman has done nothing 





sufficient opponent? for, certain, there must 


of the kind), and by way of what he mis- 
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takes for a fine peroration to a column of 
wisdom, pronounces me of ‘less calibre,’ 
and inquires if I am the friend of the before- 
mentioned gentleman. I beg to answer in 
the affirmative. Iam the friend of ‘ Wil- 
frid Wisgast,’ and feel proud in making 
this ackuowledgement, for I esteem it an 
honour to enjoy the friendship of such a 
man. But whai may this concern either the 
question at issue or ‘A Shaksperian 
Student?’ he might learn of ‘nobler men!’ 
And so far as what—or indeed any—amount 
of * calibre’ it may be presumed I possess,— 
I feel justified in saying tuat I have never 
attempted to set myself up for a Porson in 
the matter in dispute. I have only availed 
myself of that privilege which every one 
may claim—the right of discussion, of what, 
let me remind my opponent, he has himself 
not been unmindful, I believe my oppo- 





nent to be entirely wrong in the steadfast 
support of the vulgar Scotch hags; they 
have become used—perhaps, even attached 
to—principally, perhaps, from the en- 
chantment which Locke’s music has pre- 
sented to them, and an unwillingness to 
forego this. Shakspeare, be it recollected, 
gave us no singing witches. The poetry 
of these creatures would be quite sufficient, 
however, to prove this, if we were ignorant 
of the interpolator of them. The weird 
sisters are no human beings at all; they 
are spirits of evil and of darkness, disguised 
under an anomalous human appearance, 
The fact is proven by their grotesque lan- 
guage—and that from theverycommeacement 
of the tragedy. They address Macbeth and 
Banquo in words of prcphecy and eentences 
of mystery, and after vanish. Banquo 
speaks of them as ‘bubbles,’ Witches were 
corporeal—not insubstantial, and therefore 
there is warrantry for belief—which belief is 
borne out by proof, that the evil spirits 
whom Macbeth is intercepted by, and after- 
wards consults, are of quite a different 
genus—a creation of Shakspeare’s! I say 
this sans dogmatism and sans ceremony. In 
these matters the motto should be 
audi alteram partem, and not, as with a 
‘Shaksperian Student’—Aut Cesar, aut 
hallus, B. W. W. 


PROVINCIALS., 


Worcester.— Theatre Royal : On Monday 
this theatre was opened, for the usual win- 








ter season, by Mr. James Rogers, the lessce' 








and manager. The company is evidently 
a talented one, and is the best that Mr. 
Rogers has brought here. Mr. Parker, Mr 
Walton, Mr. Neele, Mr. Eglinton, Miss 
Griffiths, and Mrs James Rogers, and many 
other familiar faces, received a warm recep- 
tion on presenting themselves before the 
audience. Ofthe new members of the com- 
pany we can speak very favourably, espe- 
cially of Messrs Ashton and Tyrrel. 

Sourmampron.—Theatre: Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Kean’s engagement was a most 
successful one on each occasion of their 
performing. The house was crowded to 
overflowing. On Monday, a new drama, 
taken from the ‘ London Journal,” called 
“Quicksands and Whirlpools,” — was 
produced, and repeated on Tuesday and 
Wednesday. “The Pride of the Market” 
and ‘The Wonderful Woman” were played 
as afterpieces, 


LivERPooL.—Rogal Amphitheatre: Mr. 
Barry Sullivan has been fulfilling a second 
engagement in this theatre during the 
present week. He has appeared before 
crowded houses as Macbeth, King Lear, 
Claude Melnotte, and Beverly. He takes 
his benefit to-night (Friday), on which 
occasion he will appear as Shylock, in *‘ The 
Merchant of Venice,” and as Charles Surface, 
in “‘ The School for Scandal.” He will take 
leave of the Liverpool public to-morrow 
(Saturday), in ‘* Hamlet.” 


Brruincuam.—The two favourite dramas 
of ‘Never too late to mend’ and ‘Faust and 
Marguerite’ have been re- produced, and are 
again running a career of renewed popula- 
rity at our theatre. Next week, that much 
admired actress, Miss Glyn, will make her 


appearance in the tragedy of ‘The Duchess 
of Malfi.’ 





JUST MY LUCK. 
From a Farce of the same Title, 
By Mr. William Bartlett. 

I often think I am something like the 
Irishman, who exclaimed, with the usual 
wit so peculiar to the Irish character, that he 
would have been £50 in pocket if he had 
never been born. When an infant they 
dingled, dangled me, out of bed, to have a 
look at me, (being, as I have heard m 
mother say, a remarkably fine child.) till they 
managed to give mea cold in my eyes, that 
ever remained a weakness afterwards. # At 
school, being of a timid and quiet nature, I 
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did it on purpose. I have arrived at the 
railway station on a matter of importance, 
just as the train had that very minute 
started. 

If I carry an umbrella with me, thinking 
the weather looks gloomy and unsettled, it 
turns out fine. If I chance it, it comes on 
asort of Scotch mist and heavy wet. If 
In Winter time I generally got the worst of | there’s a certain person I do not desire to 
snowballs, and tumbles from the effect of | meet, ’'m sure almost as a rule to do so ; 
being tripped up on theice. As I grew older, | #f you happen to have two or three creditors 

(and who has not as far as this world goes) 
by some fatality you meet them at some 


‘no’—what I did for the best, as [ thought, | Corner, at a time, too, perhaps when money is 
generally turned out for the worst, and | particularly scarce with you, and you do not 
when I fell in love, (that passion over which | wish to be asked, when it will be conve- 
we appear to have no control,) with a nient to pay that little bill. If I attempt to 
charming young lady, it turned out that I do anything on the sly, I am_ sure to be 
had not only a powerful rival in the field, | bowled ,out; once I ventured to kiss a 
but that he was fondly loved by the lady, I | pretty young married lady I had known 
scarcely cast my eyes in the direction of | for some time, when, with my usual luck, 
thinking, Ah, now, there’ s miss So and-so— | the husband entered the room and caught 
she’ll make a good and amiable wife, than | ™e¢ 10 the very act, If ever I happen to go 
she was sure to get married; strange, | OUt what might be termed second best, or 


thought I, there being so many girls in | looking anything but smart, I invariably 
existence ; well, thought I, ‘its just my | ™eet some one, who I should like to see 


luck’—and makes me_ verily believe, as | me well dressed, and to believe me respect. 


Bulwer expresses it, that if my father had | able, &c. ; : 

bred me a hatter little boys would come | If I get a holiday from business, 

into the world without heads. | and make up my mind to enjoy myself, it 
I went abroad, when I should have stayed | invariably turns out a wet day. If I try to 


at home, got introduced toa nice family, | be polite, something or another sure to come 
of it; well do I remember at an evening 


and proposed imy hand in marriage to the | ; 
wrong daughter. If I lay a wager I am | party, not long since, I was about to hand 


sure to loose—by an unlucky chance back | Some cake and sally luns (nicely buttered) 
the wrong horse, or as a rule the favourite | ™ my best style to an interesting young 
comes in, by a week or so behindhand, lady, when slip went my foot capsizing best 
At billiards, I generally leave the balls in a | Patt of them into her lap, she dressed in a 
splendid position for my adversary to pocket, handsome new silk dress; my feelings and 
and make acannon off them. At cards, whist, | her looks, can be better imagined than 
for instance, if I bet on the odd trick, described. In short the star of my destiny 
thinking I had a good chance to win, either | Seems to me a truly peculiar one, so much 
through the stupidity of my partner, or my | 8% that [ make up my mind to be disap- 
usual luck I lost. Yes, I remember, I did * pointed, not to set my mind on anything, 
win on one occasion—but it was only to for I feel it would be ‘ Just my Luck not to 
lose the game afterwards, If I go to the | realize it ; therefore [ take most things "i 
theatre, either get surrounded by disagree- | they come, although as friend * Punch 
able people, who keep declaring that 1 am observes, it requires more philosophy to 
sitting so that they can’t see behind me, or | Pat with things as they go, than to really 
sume old woman in front won't take off her take things as they come. 


bonnet to make things pleasant, or arrive eee 

. aca "aang eS The Gresham Lectures.—Three lectures on music 
Just in time to get nothing like ng comfort- will be delivered in the Michaelmas term by Professor 
able seat. In an omnibus, being thin myself, | ‘Taylor, at the Gresham College, Basinghall Street. 


et squeezed by stout and fat persons, | The dates fixed are Friday, Nov. 23rd, Saturday. 
I ho a dents a elamey people gos - Nov, 24th, and Monday, Nov. 26th, and the lectures 
while chudr y people, will be delivered at 7 o'clock inthe evening of each 


tread on my most tender corns, as if they | day. 


became the victim of the vicious and most 
unruly boys. They smugged my marbles, 
cheated me of my buttons, gave me a black 
eye anda nose for fighting for their reco- 
very, threw me down, splitting either the 
knees of my trowsers, or the elbows of my 
coat, so that when I got home, for so doing, 
instead of getting pity, I got a walloping. 





the same sort of luck, seemed to follw me up | 
—I have said ‘ yes when I stiould have said 
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Theatrical Gossip. 

Mr Charles Braham has just passed through 

Paris, en route for Italy. This gentleman heretofore 

has been heard as a tenor singer; “but, it appears,” 

says Galignant, “his organ recently changed into a 

baritone of such power and extent of compass that he 

determined to return to Italy, to study under one of 
the great professors of the day.” 


On Tuesday evening last Mr R. G. Wesley gave 
his ninth annual concert, at the Myddelton Hall, 
Islington, on which occasion he was assisted by 
Madame Catherine Hayes, Miss Palmer, Mr Lewis 
Thomas, and other ladies and gentlemen. Miss 
Palmer created a great sensation by singing ‘The 
Baron's Old Castle,” from the new _ cantata, 
‘“Undin;”? and Mr Thomas gave, in the most 
effective manner, ‘* Father’s Love,’’ from “‘ Lurline,” 
and “ Give me a fresh’ning breeze’ (Randegger). 
The first part consisted of Rossini’s ‘* Stabat Mater.” 
The audience was numerous and enthusiastic. 


A modest young gentleman at a dinner party put 
the following conundrum :—‘‘ Why are most people 
who eat turkey like babies?’’ Noreply. The modest 
man blushed, and would have backed out, but finally 
gave the reason: ‘‘ Because they are fond of the 
breast.” Two middle-aged ladies tainted. 


Hottoway’s Pills and Ointment.—Established 
Household Remediesi—No medicines are more 
efficient or more safe, under any circumstances, 
than Holloway’s well-known preparations ; and none 
are, therefore, so well adapted for family use. They 





possess the active and essential therapeutical powers 
presented by the vegetable kingdom for expelling the 
causes of disease from the human sys‘em. Both 
Holloway’s Pills and Ointment are alike devoid of all 
mineral and vegetable poisons, They may be used 
with equal safety to the infant as to the adult, being 
simple but efficacious in their operation. No house- 
hold should be without a supply of Holloway’s Pills 
aud Ointment, as they will be found always useful 
in restoring from accidental injuries, constitutional 
complaints, or obstructed functions. 


THE LAST FLY OF AUTUMN, 
Parody on the “Last Rose of Summer.” 


Given by Mr. Bartlett at his entertainment of 
Comicalities, Humours, &c, 
’T was the last fly of autumn 
That broke my repose ; 
He flew in my visage, 
And tickled my nose. 
Enraged, I pursued him, 
‘To each corner and place, 
Tn him to extinguish 
The last of his race. 


To the window he wandered, 
And wanted to pass, 

But he couldn’t get through it, 
Because it was glass, 

Quite fierce, I grasped at him— 
I’ve nabb’d you, thinks I, 
When, smash went the window, 
And out flew the fly. 

With my right hand my head, 
With my left hand my nose, 

I scratched for a moral, 

And scratched for repose. 

And I found one ; ’twas this— 
Never strike at a fly, 

But open the window, 


And bid him Good Bye. 











ELEGY ON A MOTHER’S FUNERAL. 
(Written at the age of Sixteen.) 


My mother spake and called me nigh ; 
I came—but all was o’er ; 

She’d ceased to speak, and turned to die ; 
She raised her head no more. 


I followed soon the couch of death, 
And crossed the well-known earth 
To where my mother drew her breath, 

The parish of her birth. 


The dreaded gates were soon in sight ; 
The steeple raised on high: 

The anxious crowd was still as night ; 
But many heaved a sigh. 


The dismal bell was tolling shrill, 
And sounding in the air: 

The little group was waiting still, 
As I then enter’d there. 


Again I passed the little throng, 
And caught the tender eye; 

Which seem’d to say, in words as strong, 
O, do not—do not cry! 


The heavy rain was beating fast, 
As on the planks I trod; 

To see the dismal coach roll past, 
That bore the mortal clod. 


Ah, God! methinks I can behold 
The grave so newly made ; 

The little group all wet and cold ; 
And hear the grating spade. 


Yea, in my mind the bell doth toll, 
The crumbling earth resound, 
As down the grave the atoms roll, 
And close the fatal ground | 
But, ah ! Isee my mother now, 
On wings of ether bright; 
With shining glory round her brow, 
In robes of spotless white ! 
F, A. Lewis. 


Mr. and Mrs Howard Paulare drawing large 
houses at Coventry. 





THE ELLISTONIANS 
AMATEUR DRAMATIC CLUB. 
21, Duke Street, Portland Place. 
Director, ......++..Mr. 8S. Clarke. 


A few on members are required to com- 
plete the above corps. Apply personally any 
‘Thursday evening, from 9 to 10 o'clock, or (by lettér) 
addressed to the director, who will furnish every 
particular required. 

The membeis meet every Thursday evening at 
9 o’clock for rehearsal, &c. 


ISLINGTON PHILHARMONIC HALL, 
Near the Gate. 
Proprietors, Messrs. SANDERS AND Lacy. 


HIS by far the most elegant Music Hall in 
the Metropolis, with its Italian Corridor, and 
richly decorated Pompeian Courts for Billiards and 
American Bowls, will be OPENED to the Public on 
Saturday, November 10th, 1860, at Six o’clock, 
Balcony and Stalls, ls; Area, 6d 
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~ DRURY DRAMATIC CLUB 


And School for the Stage. 


Heine for its aim the theoretical and practieal instruction of Ladies and Gentlemen, de- 
sirous of mastering the Profession, and offering the great advantages of periodical rehearsals and 
public performances at two of the leading London Theatres. Meeting every Tuesday evening, at 8 p.m. 
at the office, 9, Newgate-street, when the attendance of all persons wishing further information is 


requested. 


-rofessor of Elocution, Mr. Adolphus Francis; Sec., H. Seymour Carleton, to whom all communi- 


cations must be addressed. 





THE STAGE. 
Au Persons requiring a practical’ and 
thorough knowledge of The Dramatic Profession 
should apply at Miss Kelly’s Theatre, 73, Dean-st., 
Soho-square. The only Establishment in London 
where instruction, combined with actual practice, 
can be obtained. Enquire for Mr. Shirley, daily 
from 12 to 1. 
N.B. The theatre has been magnificently redeco- 
rated in the most costly style; and can be had for 
benefits and amateur performances on reduced terms. 


HIGHBURY BARN. 
(Le Chateau de Fleurs de Londres.) 

(ren Every Evening. —_INSTRUMENTAL 

CONCERT at Seven o’clock. Dancing com- 
mences at Eight o’clock on the Leviathan. In the 
Hall on Wet evenings. Admission, before 7 o'clock 
Free. After 7 o’clock, 6d. On Sundays, by Re- 
freshment Card, 6d. 


** THE PLAY, THE PLAY ’S THE THING.” 
[' is a truism, as trite as it is true, that many 

aspirants to Histrionic honours, with undoubted 
personal qualifications for the stage, are entirely lost 
to the Profession for want of a proper channel of in- 
troduction, through which talent would find deve- 
lopement and theatrical specialities a genial atmos- 
phere for their culture. In such cases the loss is 
doubly felt, since, on the one hand, managers are 
deprived of abilities which would add lustre to their 
theatres, and, on the other, aspirants miss situations 
for which, both by nature and art, they are ad- 
mnirably adapted. 

Obviously, under these circumstances, the wiser 
course is ever to take counsel from experience; and 
to all, therefore, in need of advice, Henry Butler, 
Dramatic Agent, tenders his friendly offices for ladies 
and gentlemenof dash and appearance, engagements 
can always be found in theatres, where they will 
have every opportunity of thoroughly learning their 
business. 

Terms and other particulars on application to Henry 
Butler, Dramatic Agency Offices, 21, Bow-street, 
London, W.C. Office hours 11 to 4 daily. 


THE PIMLICO 


, Rees Dramatic Society under the 
management of Mr. Richard Pepper, meet 
every Tuesday evening at 76, Admiral-terrace, 
Vauxhall Bridge Road, Pimlico, S. W. 

Entrance Fee," Five Shillings. 


Rejoice, ye Children of the Thespian Art. 


5 prado MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35, Bow- 
street, Covent Garden, will be glad to treat with 
Ladies and Gentlemen engaged in amateur perform- 
ances for the sale or hire of Stage Costume. A 
large assortment of every necessary for the same, 
Wardrobes made to order. Persons about to follow 

















bn ae will do “— to give Mr. May an order 

or an outfit ; costume, elegance. ~ 

tuality all studied. my? 4 Pune 
Mind the address, Samuel May, 35, Bow-street, 





ECLECTIC AMATEUR THEATRE. 
J. FLEXMAN 
EGS to Announce to the Amateur Public 
that his Amateur Theatre is the best in London, 
having a raised stage—three feet six inches, six- 
teen feet wide, thirteen feet high, and _thirty- 
three feet deep. Dressing rooms with every comfort 
for Ladies and Gentlemen. ‘The Theatre to be Let 
on Moderate terms. 

Any Lady or Gentleman wishing to take parts in 
the pieces being made up, willplease to Apply at the 
Hall at any hour between 10 a.m. and 11 p.m., 18, 
Denmark Street, Crown Street, Soho. 

The Club next plays—“‘ Richard III.”’ a Farce, 
and Burlesque, ‘Venice Preserved” and ‘‘ Don Cesar 
de Bezan,” for which characters may be had by ap- 
plying at the Hall. 

Any Lady or Gentleman wishing to become a 
member of the Eclectic Amateur Club, can do so by 
applying at the Hall at anytime. Terms, Gentlemen, 
ls. 6d. per week; Ladies, Free. The Club meet 
from 8 to 11, 

Manager, Mr. J. P. Brown. 

Costumier to the Theatre, Mr. Harrison, Bow-street. 

All communications (inclosing a stamp ifan answer 
is required) to be addressed to J. Flexman, 18, Den- 
mark-street, Crown-street, Soho. 








THE NATIONAL ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 
High Holborn, 
i Re-opened.—The Proprietor begs to 


announce the completion of the alterations, 
decorations, &c., of the above popular and splendidly 
appointed BALL-ROOM, which during the recess 
has undergone a complete renovation—is embellished 
in the most elaborate and elegant manner, in- 
cluding a new and beautifully painted ceiling, and 
is furnished in a novel and pO style ; and that it 
is Now Open for the Season, Every Evening in the 
Week. The justly celebrated Band, conducted by 
Mr. W. M. Packer, performs nightly a varied selec- 
tion of Operatic and Dance Music, including a new 
selection from Wallace’s ‘‘ Maritana’’; Quadrilles 
and Waltzes from Alfred Mellon’s Opera ‘ Victo- 
rine’; Jullien’s ‘* Last Waltz’; Montgomery’s 
“May Lilian” Schottische; T. E. Thompson’s 
“(Guard of Honour” Lancers; Jolly’s ‘* Louisa 
Pyne Polka”; &c. Doors open at 8 o'clock, 
Overture at half-past 8, and close punctually at 12. 


Wines and other refreshments of the best quality. 
Admission One Shilling. 








Published every Wednesday Afternoon, at Twelve o’clock, 
by Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, and W. J. Kelly, 
Gray’s Inn oe Holborn, for the Proprietor, Mr. 
W.Besrow ; and sold by J.Allen, Warwick-lane ; Harris, 
Blackfriars-road; Purkess, 60, Compton-street, Soho* 
Lacy, Bookseller, Strand; J. G. Hopceroft, 14, Little 
Queen-street, Holborn; G. Purkess, Edgware-road ; 
and all Booksellers and Newsvendors. To be had, by 
order, in any of the Provincial Towns. 

All communications for the Editor to be forwarded to the 
——— 16, Yardley-street, Wilmington Square, Clez- 
sen well. 
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